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THE MYSTERIOUS WAYS OF 


Jiffy-Jell desserts, rich 
and fruity, cost but 2 
cents per serving. 

Each package contains 
a vial of fruit essence, 
made from condensed 
fruit juice. 

Add boiling water, then 
this flavor, and you have a 
fresh-fruit dainty. 

Compare Jiffy-Jell with 
the old-stvle quick gela- 
tine desserts. You win 
find it five times better, 
yet it costs no more. 

Millions now enjoy it 


X.— The Golden Lotus 


dinner wish hli family, at hla Uttl« Mflnf on the Inland — possibly In the bill, and checked the articles off oil hla 
stone home on Peak Terrace, when the Lotus Temple or somewhere on the tl risers, one by one. vis.: A silver neck- 
house-boy entered with a note In e .t..er aide? lace, a Jade- stone pendant, a pair of 

Chinese envelope and laylnc It on the "'naslbly, but that la ail that we can napkin-rings and. last of all. a brooch 
table In front of hie master, announced say." with a golden lotus — as he finished the 

that "One plecle coolie man waltchee And Just how can wo best appre- last word, the Jeweler drew fronr hla 
kitchen-aide, lalkee be tankee you pay hend him?" . .. .... sleeve.# silver whistle. and before any- 


N OW. do tell me. Captain." re- ! touchins and aU of them absorbed In 
marked Mill Atherton at Low- i the -pro-res* of- preparing o* Inhaling the 

ell. Mass., to the venerable dr as and apparently entirely dead to 
Dan CViTOlu. ...mmanding the Canton the outer world. 

river steamer "Kill Klang" on her night "dust - follow me. please. and step 
trip to* Hong Kong, “aren't all thoae 'IrCfUll V otter I herb." aaJd their guide. 
lUtle puffs Of smoke that we seo arts- lultlng the action to the word — some of 
Ing from the sampans and river Junta the party hesitated — "Oh. It's all right." 
coming from the boatmen smoking their he said, reassuringly, "they won't mlr.d 
evening opium pipe*? I'm so Interested , It at all ha long as you don’t actually 
to know" — of course shb was. for the step on them or kick over the trays." 
fart was she was traveling as the cor- Stopping at a convenient vantage 
respondent of one of Hoatenl moat ground near -the top of the paddle-box. 
popular papers, though she lmd never he began: "You notice that everyone is 
publicly announced it to the rest of the lying on his side, generally the left, so 
passenger*. that ha can have his right hand and 

'-No. madam, not at all." replied the arm free to handle the pip-*, and Is 
gruff old sen tlog "that's a very popu- facing the Uttlg lacquer tray. Now look 
Ur Idea with globe-trotters, but It's ah j carefully and you will see that each 
a mistake. I'm glad you asked me. for tray contains four articles, via: a little 
If you h'ldn't, you might liave gone 1 oil lamp, a small pill-box made of bthck 
home and written it down in yolir hook horn, a set of long steel knitting needles 
on the Far East. Just as a lot of the #nd a bamboo" tubo about an Inch and 
rest of 'em do who only stay out here a half In diameter and a fool and a 
three weeks and then know It all. Meal ' half tn length ** 

fools, they may. will believe anything "Just let me Jot that down, please." 
you tell them, but the globe-trotting said Miss Atherton, os she drew out 
fool la the worst of all. for he doesn't f her little note-book, "there's still light 
even need U> be told. He'll Just put enough to write by and It's so lnterest- 
doa-n anything In- secs for gospel truth. j lng I don't want to miaa a word of It. 
he will. And the fellows who draw the There! I've got them all four down, 
xuctures are Just about as for off as [ now, please go on, Mr. ‘Wang " 
the ones who write the books. Judging j —Let me describe these articles sepa- 
frum what I saw the last time 1 was rately." continued the detective: "the 
homo— every one of them makes the oil-lamp has no chimney, you soe. but 
Chinaman's cue grow out of the middle 1* covered with a little glass globe 
of the top or his head, when HO China- about three Inches In diameter — made 
man ever born had his cue grow any- ! very thick- so that the heat wtll not 
where else but out of the back of hi* ' crack it— and In the top of this Is a 
head: Just Took at my talile-bdy there, if j little opening which Is Just above the 
you rtoh't believe me! No. madam, as 1 tip of the flame and through which 
was v.-rajlng, those little curling col- | the smoke and hot air escapes. The 
umr* of smoke are from cooking their ; pIll-'boT, as I call It. la the little re- 
evenlng rice, nnd not from smoking eeptaele made of horn which contains 
opium at all. Opium doesn't make any :he opium, this Is about the consist- 
smoke, does It. Mr. Wnrig?"— address? | ency ofthleit molasses an^ is made of 
lng 'a illftnlftrU Chinese gentleman this material because they believe It 
seated near them ru the table "Very will preserve the drug and not affect 
little. If any," answered the native paa- , !ta flavor " 

ranger I who was none other than the: "It Is awfully expensive. Is It not?" 
famous Wang Foo nr Prince of Chinese 1 Interrupted one of the pnrty. 
Detectives, traveling In the European ! "Oh. yes. It runs all the way from 
aal.-Mtii). W hr. t u tl le Is visible probably I silver to gold, ns they say.' Of course 
arises from the smoking wick of the there are all varieties and values from 
little b«an-oll lamp the habitues use. the comparatively reasonable article 
the drug Itsc'f is vOlnllllxed and gives raised In Yun Nan to the golden fluid 
forth Its -trong characteristic odor that Is .imported from Patna. What 
as they Inhale It. hut certainly not they are using right here upon the deck 
smol.c In any such quantity as you see la the poorer quality, as all of these 
it now arising from the river boats, [.are steerage passengers: down In the 
• '.-.plain Collins Is quite right, mndame. private cabins below us. you will find a 
a"- be generally Is on th-ae Fnr Eastern much more expensive variety. Now. 
qn- V Inns — you -ee. h* la quite an old ! the knitting needles — I always use that' 
r- denf now and understands us very term In explaining the process to Amer- 
omp-mylng this last Celestial leans, because It makes It so much 
■ Mini - Iment with a must gracious smile clearer — are simply long steel points 
and In .tv which -.vent straight to the which ate used to dip out the opium 
h< I or the old New Bedford skipper. . rrom the pltl-box, and the long bamboo 
V s Atherton was more than pleased 1 :ube la of course, the pipe Itself, letok 
and rurprlsed at Wang Fob's expfana- at the one right next to us. hero' Tou 
tlntl eh' woe simply dumbfounded at see It Is closed at the shorter end and 
hli ’ English mastery and his scholarly ( has a small perforation at th* longer 
ri-vhulorlv I with Its flawless acesnt). end, which generally consists of a cop- 
whlch not only surpnsied anything she per cash fastened In there and gratifies 
had ever yet heard from a Chinaman. ] a native whim of 'breathing through 
but— 10 tell the plain and honest truth money as they say. About a quarter 


smoker except tn his spiritual regenera- . who la acting as our guide, and otf 
tlon." _ j course all liquid get out of him waa a 

* * • • • lot of that miserable pldgin-English 

A week or two after Wang Foo's ' Jargon about ‘Mlssee, him talkee 
meeting with the American rorty on the i blunges velly good Joss. All eamee 
Canton steamer, he w-as passing along lotus flower cllmbee down-aide go top- 
Queen'e Roail "in the latter part of the 1 aide/ Him glow' mild, by ‘rtfc' by all 
afternoon, when be was suddenly bailed ' 
by a lady In a 
"Oh! Mr. Wang! Mr. Wang 
•'Just _ a moment, pleai 


him answer chop-chop." 

"Well, X wonder what's up now?" re- 
marked the Inspector, as he took up a 
table-knife and opened the envelope (the 
, aforesaid house-boy nearly putting his 
water, don must come outalde neck out of Joint in his efforts to lean 
passing Jln-rik-sha. look see. Mlssee all samee so fashion." over to one side end glance at the con- 
she cried. The Man of Mystery broke Into a] tents also). It's a pity they can't send 

_ - J"* 1 a “O' gentle laugh. at th* room-boys, attempts ' aJJ this sort of thing to the.ofP.ee and 

ment “ the coolie turned the little to interpret the Celestial poetry. “Tea." 

vehicle sharply In toward the curbing, fie Said, "it eeri&fhTy'ls a most' cumber- 
lcwe're.1 the shafts and allowed Miss 
Atherton to step over them onto the 
sidewalk. "It is really almost rude for 
me to stop you in this unceremonious 
way." she said, "but I am so anxious 
to have you help me on a little matter 
of translation. You know, after thsl 
wonderful explanation you gave us of 
the opium smoking on the steamboat. 

I don't feel that any of my Information 
Is really authentic unless -It has your 
endorsement — but what Is that Jln-rik- 
sha coolie 'saying, and why does he look 
so upset at roe? 1 haven't done any- 
thing wrong to -.h» poor man. have I? 

You know I feel humiliated enough to 
make a draught horse out of my fel- 
lowman. without doing him arty further 
Injury, that's the reason I always pay 
them double what they ask " 

"Oh. nothing of any serious conse- 
quence." replied Wang Foo. "he la sim- 
ply grumbling to himself because you 


not bother me with it at the house." 

- - His attitude quickly changed, however. 

some and unsatisfactory medium of when he saw the familiar round hand- 
translation and expression, but he did writing of hi* frler.d Wang Foo. and 

the best he could with the means at his sending the boy for a piece of chit 

command. This is a poetical quotation paper he quickly daahed off an answer 
In which the lotus Is taken as the The burden of his reply was simply that 
emblem of human Progress. I will read he would be pleased to see the former 
It to you Just ns It stands: at Headquarters at ten O'clock the tol- 

"Y iu hub too, lowing morning. Old Chang the gate- 

Chlno sui too keeper— for It was he who was waiting 

Tung chop chut, and sipping tea In the kitchen — look the 

Ching lien /at." note which the house-boy brought him. 

You see It II very brief and con- and lighting his little horn lantern. 
•Sensed, consisting of only twelv- words ' started back on his way down the hllL 

lq all. written In four llnea of three reaching his quarters at No. S- 5-5 Just 

characters each. Of course 1 could hot as the chair-bearers deposited the sedan 
attempt to give you a satisfactory ver- of the <M Abbot at the outer gate.' 
slon right off-hand here on the Rood. "You have brought the papers with 
but possibly I can Improve a Utils on you?" anxiously Inquired Wang Foo. 

the room-boy's efforts. Let me try: after the preliminary tea and pipes 

"From the dark earth. were over, and they had bo:h ascended 

Through the clearer water to' the quiet precincts of the upper 

To the air and light. study. 

The Golden Lotus ever Yes. they are all here." replied the 

Pushes Its upward way!" Abbot, as he drew from his sleeve s 

There! That Isn't very much, but It yellow pocket and proceeded to ur.rold 
Is the best I can do on the spur of the it. See' Here are the three letters, 
moment." As he spoke these words, a and the torn piece of the revolutionary 
strange look of mysterious Inquiry — proclamation, and the paper cover of 
amounting almost to suspicion — came the book with bis signature on It, and 
over his face, which fortunately es- i the two receipts for the guns and pow- 
caped the lady’s notice. "It really r»- der, and three personal rards. We may 
quires to be conslderablly expanded to | lay the last aside, for they aro prob- 


ofT.ce and learned from him of the bus- most dangerous criminal/' replied Wang 
peeled presence In the Colony of Ching Foo. as he removed from Ms hend the 
lira tor a< 5 T 3 en LoTUSV/ Qie leader of wig end beard of the supposed native 
the recent riot ~ ' ' * * 


for whom Jeweler! We have traced him through 
foreign. In his handwriting. We supposed at first 
ualy hunt- that he was masquerading as the priest. 
Tou snv ,hai but we afterwards discovered that 
believo he Is wrote the poem «A ts priest's request 
r Just where hence the alight 6 *rry :n the arrest/' 
we will have "What a remarkable thing!" said 
m out." said Mias Atherton to the Man of Mystery. 

ss they sipped a quiet cup of tea on 
"Considering the slippery nature of the porch after the excitement was all 
the individual — for no one seems to over, "and what a strange contrast to 
have been able to lay hands on him— his beaat)ful name! Ypu know I've 
l think we shall be able to work with a beer, thinking of the words of, the 
iftlle more certainty. Mr. Wallace. If poem and how he should have risen 
you will lie good enough to detail twb from dark obscurity like the lotus 'snd 
of your best native detectives to assist pushed his way upward to the higher 
me quietly for a few days. 1 have and purer and Setter things of life — 
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the shafts. They have a little 
-perhaps you would call It a super- 
i— that If the p issenger does that. 
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him. and. If I may modestly say so, 1 
think I can carry It to success " 

"I will put 8am nnd Chang, my two 
best men, at your disposal for a week, 
replied the Inspector, "and 1 will nee 
that they report to you for your per- 
sonal orders this very afternoon. Keep 


clent chlrography." answered Wang 
Foo. "and why they love to tell for- 
tunes from their writing. The pecull- 
In close touch with me. please, and let ; arity of this man's script was that ha 
me know the moment anything lmpor- always — no one enn tell you Just why — 
tant turns up. and my bent wishes go 1 traced the character- far the lotus tefrfi 

irs croton reverted, and so. you see. the 
very much, sir," raid whole trend of his life was downward 
he roee and bade him and not upward, or. as we eay: 

“Fane too rhino Uen." ("He turned 
• * * the gulden lotus upside-down!") 

Two days later Pam and Chang, the 

detectives, approved at the gate of tbe 

Temple of the Golden Lotus — the former I? HASN'T COME YET. 

In the garb of a Jln-Hk-nha coolie and They met on the street ond saluted. 

sxr r™.C-.sr .s,",: , »-« - •>" ^ 

Interview with !he priest In charge. *¥0 ! Jim.” said Tom. "you ought to 

their surprise. It was almost lmme- have been with ms for the last hour." 
dlately granted. Chang then produced -What was going one?" Inquired-JIm. 


with you!" 

"Thank yoi 
Wang Foo. n 
good morning. 


^Mucblobacb 


poem, as thin one had unfortunately 
been torn. The old priest hesitated for 
a moment, but on having put In his 
hand ten new shining dollars which 
they said ehe had sent a s a gift, took 
Ms pen and ink-slah from the shelf 
snd adjusting his ancient spectacle*, 
proceeded to copy the verse* from the 
puprr before him. little (lrenmlng who 
the partlrs were tn whom he gave 
them, or h"w closely the hand of the 
law wna hanging over him. 

Followlnc out to the minutest detail 
Wang Koo's Instruction* to them. Sam 
and Chang returned at once to hi* 
house with the new copy of the poem 
was most eagerly waiting.' 
he had It In hi* hands — the 
In the chain of evidence that 


QjM/ep- Sorrier -C/edmav* 
OpetM In.lUy llll 
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hole right In Ihe centre. So there you 
have the apparatus, now for the trick! | 
Let Us. watch this fellow on our left, 
for he fa Just beginning. First, be lights 
Ms little lamp and adjusts the wick to 
Just the proper height, tlien he dips one 
of th* needles into the pill box and 
stirring It around draws out a Uttle 
ball of the drug; he spreads tho olnt- | 
ment over the top of the bowl right 
around the edge of th* opening and I 
then holds it over tho lamp. Now. 
watch him! He pots hla lip* to the 
cash-opening at the end of the pipe and 
as th* hot air volatilises the opium and 
It fills the bowl, he slowly draws the 
heated mixture Into his lungs and ihe 
plessureubls sensations begin. He 
quickly forgets the world and all Its 
troubles and wanders around In a native 
paradise of undiluted happiness ! I hope 
I have made It clear to you- — — " 

"Tou most certainly have." replied 
Miss Atherton, tendering to Wang Foo 
the appreciations of all the party, "and 
now, permit me to nsk you Just on# 
more question: Which do you consider 


for which h. 

At 'last 
final ltn: 

would convict Golden Lotus, now mas- 
querading as n priest’ In the very tempi* 
from which he was named, of being 
tho much-sought-for leader of the late 
P* rt riot! He would have the same 
two officer* repeat their visit to the 
temple on the morrow and arrest him 
there and fhen He left his assistants 
in the lower hall and ascending to the 
ut-p*r chamber, closed and locked the 
•loor. He adjusted his crystal goggles 
and unfolded the paper before Mm He 
could hardly believe MB senses! Not a 
curve In Ihe left stroke*, not a finw In 
the rro:<» line# and the crown of 'he 
lotus vnt nof reverted: It was abso- 
lutely the hand-writing of another In- 
dividual! Sam sr.d Chang we re again 
closely questioned as to any possibility 
of mistaken Identity, hut there wns 
none. The priest was p-—: lively the 
same one that gave the piper to ?!:"■ 
Atherton : v he remembered the visit and 
the incident perfectly — strangest of all, 
he made not the slightest effort to enn- 
res! It — and the two deter' Ives stood 
right over him and watched every 
stroke of the Uttle brush as h" wrots 
the copy. The priest was the priest, 
no doubt about that, but h* was not 
the Oo!J-n Lotus, and If not. how did 
fie happen to pr-rent Ihe f ir'':n ISiTr 
with a poem which hoy, U'.r.r l'io and 
the old Abbot were rrndv to swear was 
In the chief rioter's hand? He stretch-? 
hlmrclf out on the eo-t"h of carved 
bamhoo. am? h-ff clorir.c h's eye*, be. 
gan to think It all out. When he aVoke 
It was with the fixe*! determination to 
personally visit the T niple end |ra«-» 
out for hlmretf th* history of th- 
mystsrlous peper: *0 thanking arm and 
Chang for th'lr nervier* and p'e.!- ng 
them to seereey. he allowed them to 
retv-— to j- -.-dquer'ers. 


Dou't trust your dyeing to 
amateur*. Let eipcrts do It. 
No shrinkage. No crocking. 
Wc make Hum look like new 


THE BOY FORGOT. 

“Look her*." said a woman, as aho 
entered n grocer. "I sent my little boy 
here this afternoon for a gallon of 
kerosene." 

"Te*. madam, you did." replied th# 
grocer. 

Well. I want to tell you that ho 
gave me half kerosene and half vine- 
gar. A nice mixture that lsi Where is 
the boy?" 

"He hs* gone out." *ald the grocer, 
“hut I can answer for him. Uy the lime 
ho got down cellar he forgot Just what 
you wnntwd He rould not remember 
whether you said kerosene or vinegar, 
so he sent you half of each kind. No 
harm done, madam. Tou won't use so 
much vinegar. If the kerosene Is mixed 
with it. and the kerosene will burn 
longer for being half vinegar. It's all 
rlc?it. rr.i.lrm— all right. Next time ray 
hoy mnv forget and send you half vine- 
gar and half molasses, snd it will maks 
Ihe hr** sweet cake you ever put In 
your mouth." 


Phone 8860 


Superior Cleaning 
& Dyeing Co. 
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have hurt Ms feeling* for the world, give It a satisfactory English readcr- 

fchal] i give him some exlra money lng. so. If you will kindly allow me. I 

"No. pleas* don't do that. 70U ars should Just like to take thu paper 
largely over-paying him ns it 1*. and home with me and I will return It to 
any extra girt simply makes It all the J you at the hotel tomorrow, with some- 
harder for the next European passenger thing a fit tie better than a mere road- 
that rides after you." and turning to the side version." 

mumbling cootie, he rattled off a few “Oh. thank you ao much, nothing 
yards of his native tongue, which had would pl. xs-5 ms more. I am sure It is 

the perfectir magic effect of turning hla moet kind of 'you to taltV all thin 

wrath Into spill"* and making him bow trouble. It Is a perfect little gem of 
almoxt Into the dust at the feet of hla poetry. I know, one could see that even 
"Venerable Father'? from the room-boy’s pidgin." 

"Too must excuse my not removing He assisted her Into her lir.-rlk-*ha 
my native hat. Miss Atherton," he con- and directing the coolie to take her to 
eluded, "but you know yon are in China the Ocean-man's Inn", waited until she 
now, and here the laws of courtesy are was pafeiy around the curving street. 

exactly reversed and true politeness re- ftepplr.g Into the shadow of the neigh- . _ 

quiree that gentlemen remain covered boring alley, h* took :h» paper out of noticed when first we went over them?" 
In the presence of Indies nnd — their bis slseve. where he had temporarily "T*s. exactly the some, with the added 
other superior*" he added with a smile, secluded It. and bejan to pcrutlnlxe th» point of the reverted crown of the 
"Oh. ye*. Indeed, that is one of the hand-writing. "The alight curving of lotus/' 

Uttle 'topsy-turvy - thing* I have Already 'he left downward stroke The short- "And with these you feel that we 
noted tn my diary," she replied. enlng of th* cross-lines and the peculiar could Identify the writer?" 

"And now. what is it than 1 can have Seal-script in the character for 'iotas' — "Beyond the shadow of a doubt, any- 

the pleasure of doing for you'" it 1 « he Villain, thy penmanship hath where In all the empire" 

"fThy. Just this," drawing from her betray cl thee!" he repeated to himself “Venerable Father." said Wang Foo. 
little har.d-bag a folded piece of native as h» folJed It carefully up snd placed a* he took from/ Ms secret drawer In 
yellow paper, “we have been vlalting it between the leaves of his little leather the dr*:< the yellow paper with Mis* 
the Temple of the Golden Iujtua on the wallet. "Miss Atherton." he said, as Atherton's ver*es upon It, "look care- 
other side of the Island and have had he turned and looked westwnrt? in the fully now st this and tell mo what you 
a meat Interesting day of It. The old direction where her Jln-rik-sha had think of It." 

pneet In charge of the shrine showed vanished, "you did a far better day's 'The curved left stroke: The short 
us everything and when we came away work than you could possibly realise cross lines snd the reversed crown 


ably not In his own individual hand." 

“And Wh=: Is tho final result of your 
examination? Just how would you rcc- 
organlsr his characters? - ' 

"By these three things — to be sure 
there ere more. but the*- nr* 
quite enough — bu the curving of 
Ihe left strokes, by the shortening 
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YOU CAN'T BEAT 'EM. 

"You can't beat 'em — you can't beat 
cm'" utte-efl a man s* he come out 
of a grocery. 

Whet Is wrong?" was asked him 
by a pedestrian. 

"Oh. nothing — nothing at all. .vas 
answered. 

"Rut you were complaining"" 

"It wa» only a sort of compla'nt. 
Tou see th’e grocer was not fair with 
m" I bought three pounrt* of butler 
of him last night, and when 1 sot 
home I found It very stale I have 
Just been In there to ten h m about it. 
and what do you suppose h. advised 
me to do?" 

Why. how can I tell"" 

"He didn’t deny that the butter waa 
stale, but he advised m' to buy stale 
bread to match It. I have i«»n the 
t'mse — but never mind Times are not 
like they ueed to be and they ore 
never coming rack to ue again." 


Galvanized Iron, Slate, 
Tin Work 


\v ti; • . I'm I y «t ’he h*tct an- 
swered the'ca!l-beff from No 65 a few 
day* later, he found Miss Atherton con- 
•-hiding a bargain' with a native Jeweler 
and vainly tryhte to write her out n 
receipt for her purchase*. "Here, hoy." 
she raid. "I want you to help m*. Tbl* 
p-v.r man says he can neither read nor 
write, though he is ehirn enough nt a 
bargain and has a wonderful head fnr 
figure*. I hove written out a btll here 
In English and I want you to pul the 
Chinese character* opposite each srtlc'e, 
so thsl my friend* st home will be sure 
I hough* them in Chin* " 

"My no can litre velly good. Mlssee." 
modestly protested the ben- 

"Oh. T am sure you can drt It perfectly 
well." *he Insis'ed. and he proceeded to 
draw a little wri!trg--a»» out of Ms 
sleeve: The J -wrier wntrhsd Mm rare* 
fully as he traced the characters on the 


FOR THE HOME DISTILLER. 

When you have made your first 
loose m the kitchen pour a little in 
the sink: If It take* the enamel ff 
It is ready to bottle. — Joplin News- 
HcrakL 



